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ou weren’t to deprive yourself of com-

twent
“Don't say that,

Polly. If it was not

ut

Abel sefly
ere g | re: ¢ termined not to be hqod-
In m".f.%mingm ruddy glow. (jﬁ d. F:' How 5:1:; ’;':yml_‘;rny;g 5
Base tet; how they twinkip Al e T ..
e path 10F scno0l, that “Hush! Don't speak so loud.”

The path for school, that he waited for you
By tue willow-shaded brook?

And two are straying u
As I pen these wanderi
And they talk of the ha
As they watch the b =
But a etream th 1l
With a sterne H
And lovers a ir
And help ongl [ <
Tl gl ed
oihr 'fnnnvd MILLSTONE.

¢ Understan 1% shoth ﬂ
father and méﬂﬂﬁ«ftﬂ
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h

(eight years ago next midsul
was reckoned st a hundred fifty

pounds in round numbers. I mean to

]my it eyery i ase heavep 1|
ive long enough. lie afore, 1 hope:
Polly "1i{ketn e lar224

¥, Abel, 1 don’t like tak-
‘E sure; these pay-
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“ Ne hat;" M Baker,
junicr. I feel something on my con-
science whicm an ﬁi’nq
cold, and it asy il I've
paid you all, There’s five }mund ten,
8ir; not sq-ia.uch.ahln'st half year, be-
caus2 of Polly’s illness in the spring;
but i hope to make it more next time.
If you enter the sum 'in' this book and
add it up, yop!ll fing it wakes ninety
pound.” .

¢ Ninety pounds exactly, Well, if
you insizt o iy tsking the money, I
suppose I must. Is your daughter mar-
ried yet, Webb?"

¢ Not yet, sir.”

* Likely to be?™ _
“Well, I'm afraid jt's pigher than I

“ But, rea
ing this mo
ments most!

like." - Lol j
*“What! you disappiove of  her
choice?” s 18 R . -

“(Oh, no, not a bit, Tom Smith’s as
good a fellow as ever lived. He'll get
on, that boy will. :'s sober, honest
and manly; and that'll tell in the long
run. But I'd rather she hadn’t any

body after her—leastways until the|Y

debt's squared ‘twixt you and me.”

“ A debt that, as‘you know, we al-
ready consider discharged.”.

¢ But which Ildon’t,klﬁr. Baker,
junior. However, I’'m a- in u.
Good-nighbt, sir; and mmﬂi:aﬁksyofor
your kindness.” .

With that-Abel Webb retreats, hat in
hand; and bowing to Baker, junior,
with every backward step he takes,
finds himself by and by at the half-glass
door opening to the outer office. Ar-
rived here, ke once more thanks the
young partner of Baker & Baker,
wholesale druggists of Ipecacuanha-
lane, Aldermaubury, an at last
emerges into the crowded thorough-
fare. =

Generally speaking, Abel can not be
considered a good walker, neither does
he ordinarily whistle stirring national
melodies as be elbows his way through
the teeming streets. Yet whenever he

pays his half-yearly visits to Baker, | 8!

junior, he seems to become imbued
with fresh life, fresh hope, and increas-
ed strength. The patient old man re-
cognizes the ehange himself, and joy-
fuily feels that the millstone of debt,
which has forso many years hung about
his neck, is less heavy than before.

Away from the close thoroughfares
of the city onto the Thames embank-
ment. His walk has been long and fa-
tiguing, and resting his arms upon the
stone balustrade, he pauses for a few
moments with his eyes fixed upon the
dark, silent-flowing river. ‘¢ A hundred
and fifty pounds,™ he murmurs as he
looks out upon the sweep of waters be-
fore him—'*a lot of money, & lot of
money! Fasily squandered, but how
dificul’ (o save! A fortune to men like
me. Honest Abel Webb, the boys
used to call me at school; honest Abel
Webb, I have been to my employers,
and honest Abel Webb, I'll try to be to
the end of my days.”

The clanging tones of *“Big Ben”
woke Abel Webb from his reverie.
With the sudden thought that his
daughter Polly would be home before
him if he didn't make great haste, he
set off at a brisk trot, resuming his
cheeg whistle as he went along.

And, sure enough; home she was.

How cory the little place looked! It
was a pattern of neatness and domestic
comfort. The table was laid for sup-
per, a nice crisp loaf being flanked b
a piece of cheese (placed upon asm
plate in order to make it look more
than it really was), and, yes! really a

eeling before the fire, vigorously ap-
plying the bellows and ineiting theeo
to a perfect fury of flame, had not
lighbecP a candle, and certainly none
was wanted,

“ Why, you're rather late, father,
ain’t you?" inquired the girl, springing
to her feet, and giving old Abel such a
sounding kiss that it might almost have
been heard on the pavement outside, if
any body had been curious enough to
listen. *‘I've been home a long time.”

¢ Well, Polly, I've been to the sav-
ings-bank, and afterward to Alderman-
bury—you know where. 1 took five
pound ten; and Mr. Baker, junior,
spoke 80 kindly that the time slipped
by, aud "twas 7 o'clock afore I knew
where [ was, a'mast.”

¢ Heaven bless Mr:;d?dak;r ufor those
espo olly, givin
her father another hearty kiss ag:s“:hge
unwound the woolen comforter encir-
cling his neck. Then, atter a pause,
she asked: ** Does not that make ninety
pounds you bave paid?”
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Polly %; ‘4/shriek, then burstinto a
ringip_g ) Eﬁh that seemed to fill the
room with joyous harmony, like the
S0 of gbells upon a ﬁoaz;mg‘ht" 3
a ' i is chair,

om

yYarning sufldenty in
saw tae burly forml of Wom Smit
L)

emerge from thié dusky cotmer.
Ll Iﬁtllo, Tom ! uted B bel.
you'’ve been listening. V
you ain’t heard no secr@ts® I suppose
you are one of thosé ¢hildren that
makes mischief, as Polly says.” '
'“This retaliation on his daughter struck
Webb as snch an extraordinary master-
piece of witticism that he fairly roared
with laughter. By and by, Tom Smith
' roared, too; and when he had his langh
out, findings that Abel’s attention was
still engressed by the wondrous "jqke,
seized the opportunity to throw
arms ;arou

o So-”

laughed aty foM the devoted lover
“a-doney Aingd not.be so silly.” H
¢ Well, ythat brings you here® *in-
quired Abel, whose laugh had now sub-
sided into s giggle, and winking at his
0 Iriend. -
“ Why, father, he saw me home, and
brought the cucumber for a present.”

¢ My stars, that's & beauty! I'm

mué¢h obliged to you, Tom, for there’s
nothing I like better. Some people
Says cowcumbers ain’t good, that you
ought to peel "em nicely, and then fling
‘em out of the window; but taken with
a little of the rind on, & bit of ingun,
and lots of pepper, I don’t think there’s
much harm in ‘epn—leastways they
don’t harm me.” And apparently cu-
cumbers were thoroughly innocuous to
Mr. Webb, whe speedily drew his chair
up to the table, and began to ply his
knife and fork with a will.
Mr. Tom Smith considerately waited
until his old friend had completed his
repast, and then explained the object
of his visit.

“You know, Mr. Webb, Polly and I
have been courting a long time, nigh
upon eighteen months, and we’re be-
nning to think—that is, I'm begin-
ning to think? (this alteration in re-
sponse to a protest from Pelly)—*“it’s
time we got married. I don’t like to
see her wearing her young life out in
our hot work rooms. My salary, as
you know, is at present £80a year, and
I live on the premises. Now I think if
1 was to tell Loostring the facts in the
case, and that I wanted to live away,
he’d give me £130. Now ain't that
enough to get married on, and have you
any objection to Polly and I getting
married at once?" '

Here Tom Smith paused, not because
he had. exhauasted his subject, but for
the reason tkat he was out of breath,
Then Polly took up the parable. Slid-
ing her stool to her father's side and
resting her head upon his knee, she
said, tremblingly :

“ Don’t you think, daddy, dear, that
my beirg married will make any differ-
ence to you and me, for you are to
come and live with ns; eh, Tom?"

Mr. Smith, thus appealed to, vowed
that his father-in-law’s residence with
them was considered quite a settled
matter, asin truth it was. A tear stood
in old Abel’s eye, and his voice quiver-
ed with emotion as, laying aside his

ipe and taking his daughter’s hand
ovingly within his o%n, he said:

““Tom Smith, I know you to be a true
and honest fellow. Thereis no man
upon the face of this earth I would
more desire to call my som-in-law; but
lmi'cu-qI I. give my consent to your mar-
riage I must tell you of something that
may perhaps cause you to draw back.”
Tom was about to speak, when Abel,
in trembling aecents, resumed ;

“Jf you’d both been content to wait
a few years, what I am about to tell
might never have been known to either
of you. I was still & young man when
I entered Baker & er’s warehouse;
you, Polly, were three years old, but
your brozher S8am was 11 or more. He
used sometimes to bring me my meals
at the drug warehouse, and once or
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e
and at
of the
debts due to the firm: - About this titné
there capie) a ‘sadden! chn;gu.*in
bits and appearancesvhie

and hid mother very muelt.' He
kee 'ngrtawpotr:g? finde’"sonie
u ahd began to dréss
vagantly. It was.no use our cau
g bini, for he, seemed determined
onilris own cousse. But: all the
w and disappointment we felt was
as nothing; to the fearful blow- that al-
most stunned us when,.on a chance ex-
aminatiod of the books, it was found
Sam had embezzled’ his" émployer’s

but the head eashier (Mr. Robert Wil
mot, he who wens soon after’'to-Austra-
lis) deq that: more than once he
heard _
d it was in this way we always con-
ered the money had gone. "As for
m himself, he stuck to it hard and
that he was not. guilty of any dis-
ionesty. He swore that the money

Road, to-night—so thick, with niee;{he’d ebllected  had always been. paid

over to the cashier; but the evidence
the other way was too strong, and our
boy was branded as a thief. Mr. Wil-
mot, who was angry at Sam’s  insinua-
tions, wanted him sent to prison; but
r. Baker was a merciful man, and did
not bring upon us furthér disgrace.
After = this I felt I ceuld
no longer remain in Mr.
Baker’s employ; and thus I went to

So that Sam

e 59 ing & Tool’s.
nf 1}: t have a chance of getting back
is

racter, Mr. Baker gave him a
letter of introduwetion to a merchant at
Bombay, somewbere in India, who
migzht be ablé'to find him employment
such .as wouldn’t have temptations.
‘Sam eagerly jumped at the offer, but
tL{) to the moment of his departure de-
clared himself innocent. of stealing Mr.
Balker's money. Poor fellow, it was the
lagf we saw of him. Before the vessel

1, 1““““3"*&-2%}“"1 India she wet a fearful harri-

and every soul on board Ley per-
ished.”

tions, Abel buried his 1age inthid hants
and wept.

then Polly, coutrollimi with’ an etfort
the strongz emotions that swept through

¢ Dear father,” she said in broken

afdrm- |

til she died. What he  had done|
h e%ux'ljﬁ:wwﬂ mever. tell;

e boy talk about horse-racing; |
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touch a penny of it; if 1 Ut
fore you were satisfie “'had

charged the sum, we should have hand-
ed over the méney to .your, daughter.

truder now. Good-by, and heaven bless
‘you, my h

a small canvas bag, which gave forth a
chinking sound, and onee-again hearti-
ly wringing the -old, ¥ i
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could bid himare - P
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‘FPom Smith ¢
whaist of _his beffothed and drew her to
the window. . They faised the blind,
and looking out witnessed the heavens
resplendént with myriad stars and a
bright crescent-shaped moon.

¢ Polly, dear,” said Tom, **it’s the
first day of the mew moon. You orrght
to wish, anfl what “you wish is sure to
come true.”’ :

«[s it, Tom?" replied the girl, with
w-wistful, trusting look in her eyes that

Complete silence reigned |
in the room for = féew moments, and |

made him draw her still nearer to him,
“Do you know,l have watched for
the new moon' and wished regularly
the same thing for many months

her heart, crept to het father'sside and | past?”
| placed her hand in his.

| “And what was your wish, Polly?"
!inquircd Tom, archly. (I think he

tones, “‘the story of your sorrow makes | knew, <dlthongh he pretended to be

‘The old man withdrew his hand from

L -
“? lher embrace, and, when she had kissed

the tears from his cheeks, resumed ;

| quite iguorant.)

| ¢ 0Oh, if I were to tell yvou now the
charm might fail.
the next new moon comes, and perhaps

¢ There could be no doubt of your|I’ll tell you my wish.

low them to suffer.

repay them,

to your happiness, my child, is the ob-
jectof my life.”’

“ Dear father, and until now you have
always 'ed me to believe that the amount
paid half yearly was to discharge a
debt of your own.”

¢ My darling, was it to your interest
to know the truth? When your brother
left England you were but a child. Up
to to-night, it has been my constant en-
deavor to hide the real facts of the case
froma you. 1 had hoped to have paid
off the whole amount, before you got
married. Tom’s proposal to-night,
however, has frightened the secrei out
of me, for I could not allow him to
marry you without knowing the truth.”

*¢ And now I doknow it, Mr. Webb, "
exclaimed Tom, who had been trying
to speak for some time, but had been
unable to do so, owing to a strange sen-
sation as of marbles rolling up his
throat and a determination of water to
his eyes—**now I do know it, I am
more than ever desirous of making Polly
my wife. Ithought of having the bamns
put up next week, and then we can be
married before another month is over
our heads.”

¢ But, Polly,” inquired Abel, **is not
that rather soon?”’

His daughter was at that moment, en-
gaged in attending to the fire, the bright-
ness of which had during the recital of
Abel’s revelation become somewhat
dimmed. Just after he spoke, a cheery
flame again shot forth and disclosed a
happy smile upon Polly's face and a
blush upon her cheek, forming qute
suflicient answer to the question.

*“ Well, my children,’’ continued the
old man, ““do as you will.”

Tom Smith sprang from his chair,
and was wringing Abel’s hands in token
of gratitude, when the sound of foot-
steps ascending the stairs caught Abel’s
ear.

“Here, Polly! quick with the candle,”
he cried; *‘there is some one wants us,
or has mistaken the floor.”

The rocm had hitherto been illumin-
ated solely by the fitful gleam of the
fire, and just as folly had got the
candle alight the door was opened, and
in strode, Mr. Baker—Baker, junior—
whom Abel had left but an hour and a
half before.

“(Q Abel,” said Baker, with his
broad, ruddy face glowing with excite-
ment, “I'm so glad I've found you at
home. I've good news for you—news
that'll make your heart leap from your
bosorn.”

“ What—what is it?"" exclaimed
Abel, while Polly and her betrothed
looked on in silent amazement.

“ Why, your boy Sam—he who eight
years ago was thought to be guilty of
robbing us—is proved to have been in-
nocent.”

twice. Mr. Baker—the old man, I'm
speakinir of mow—took notice of him. |
As I was a bit of a favorite, he used to !
say to me: “Now, Abel, when that |
boy’s old enough, I’ll take him into the f
counting-house, if you like.” If I|
would like! 1T treasured those words, |
.and your mother and myself did all we |
coulg in the way of sending him to |
school and such like, so as he should
be fit when Mr. Baker wanted him. |
Oh, how we loved that boy! how |
proudly we watched him grow up, and
what hopes we formed of him! Sam
seemed a steady, industrions lad,
enough, and for a time he certainly

4¢Yes, ninety pounds. It's a good

gave great satisfaction in the counting-

-

Abel sank back in his chair, his face
grew pale, and his hands clutched the
wrists of Tom Smith and his daughter,
who had rushed to his side.

* How—how do you know this?” he
gasped.

‘¢ An hour after you left my office, a
letter from Australia was delivered—it
was written by a magistrate in Mel-

brother’s guilt, and T was too sensible |
of the kindness of his employers to al- | wife.” His voice had sank to a whisper,
I resolved, come ! but it reached her ears, and, when the
what might, thatI would do my best to | words ceased, her head sapk upor his
For this I duily denied | shoulder.

bourne, and was to the eifect that our |

late cashier, Robert Wilmot, having re-
ceived a fatal injury through being run
over on the streets, in his last moments
made a deposition before the legal au-
thorities that your son was innocent,
that he himself had appropriated the
money of the firm, and in order to con-

¢ Then, darling, we shall be manand

The fire in the grate died

myself; for this I narrowed your op-| away, the candle upon the table flick-
portunities of education ; and this, next | ered, and, at length, went out; but,

with its last ray, it showed the o!d man |

wrapt in the contemplation of his pre-
cious relie, and the two lovers—one in
heart and mind—still gazing upon the
peaceful splendor of the star-checkered
firmament.— Tinsley’s Magazine.
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A Brave Woman,

The Pictou (Ontario) Times gives the
following account of the goring to death
by a bull of Mr. Aaron PP. Cameron, of
Hillier: It appears that Mr. Cameron
was taking a bull from the field to the
stable. When near the door of the
stable the brute became enraged and
made an attack upon Mr. Cameron,
who ran from him, and at the same
time called his dog and endeavored to
urge him to an attack upon the bull.
Mrs. Cameron happened to hear her
husband’s eall to the dog, and at once
ran to his assistance. When she reach-
ed the spot the infuriated beast had
knocked Mr. Cameron down and was
goring and treading upon him in a

rightful manner. Mr. Cameron had
struggled hard to defend himself, and
had canght hold of the ring inserted in
the animal’s nose. This he held with
u death-like grip, when Mrs. Cameron
came up. In an instant the brave and
noble woman took in the whole situa-
tion, and made an effort to rescue her
husband that can only challenge our
wonder and admiratien., She, with a
great effort, released Mr. Cameron's
grip upon the ring, and, taking a firm
hold upon it herself, literally forced the
bull away, and, as were, literally
| dragged him to the field again, where
she fastered him in. ‘There was no oene
to assist her except a little boy, who
was able to do nothing more than open
and close the gate. She then returned
to her husband, and carried him, bruis-
€1 and mautilated, to the house. The
saddest feature of all is that the vicious
brute had done its work only too well.
Mr. Cameron survived but a short time.

The Japanese Educational Commission.

After two weeks of very hard work
the Japanese Educational Commission
have ¢oncluded their labors in this city,
and toey took formal leave on Satur-
day. After having minutely examined
the various systems of education in
Europe and America for the past four
years, they have selected the Boston
system as the model which they will
represent at home, and on their return
to Japan they will make a collective
exhibition of the Boston system in Yed-
do. To carry out this plan they have
not only visited all the grades of schools
in this city, but have purchased a col-
lection of all the materials in furniture,
pianos, diplomas, maps, blanks, globes,
charts, desks, text-books, books of refer-
ence; in fact, a specimen of every thing
used in the schools, from the lewest
primary to the highest department; and
in addition they have secured all the
school documents since the organiza-
tion of the present system, including a
full set of reports since 1857. A build-
ing is to be fitted up at Yeddo in the
style of the Boston schools, in which
the exhibition will be held.— Bosion
Transcript, Oct. 2.

—Take the advice of a reporter and’
never patronize a milkman who has to
beat his horse to get him by a street
pump.—S¢. Louts Republican.
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only started up again about four weeks
ago. The rolling-mill, in which the

diatel joining the mail-mill, an Thir,
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[ful. Some two years ago there was a

fﬁ‘re"jn this roelling-riill, slight in its
nature, yet the firemen were expecting
the boilers to succumb. -

bave

The boilers were fﬁl:gpnsmf, ] ;
| been inspectetijast previous to starting

| the miils again. It is a fact, however, |
,that boiler-inspections in this eity are a
farce. The ipspectors are either erim-
| inglly careless or fearfully incompetent.
| Another thing, most of the rolling-mills
are not over-particular as to the capa-
| bilities of their engineers, though the
i one who had charge of these boilers
' was beleived to have been' thoroughly
| competent, The boilers in. 4ug &
Co.’s millswere old and patchagd, and
as to their safety theréd seéms to have
{ been a doubt in the minds of many
| persons. -
t “The expiosion took place at atime
| when the milis were running to the full |
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| to go ahead.

A Strange Malady.

Nine miles west: of Moulton, in . Law-
rence County, Alabama,. lives James
Stokes, a poor country wagon-maker.

‘Is the subject of this sketch. - For
years, past she has been the vietim
strange malady. Dauring this time
e h taken from her body at
pnt times over, one hundred pins
; heedles, besides wood splinters.
No great namber have been extracted
at any ogedime. | They hwve appeared
and been taken from all parts of  the
body, viz.: face, head, néck, back,
breast, arms ys.- - She believes
hat she is ‘bewitchéd. ‘Her regzular
physician is David Dinsmere, who will
ouch for, the facts. The peculiarities
f the cadt a¥e'that fhe pins are head-
ess, the needles are sometimes taken
out in bundles, or rather as many as
five twisted togethér as though made of

soft iron wive, and while they are mest-,

ly corroded and more or less decom-

posed,
th hy-the , ach, yet some are
U%M thoug bl% rncent:ly inserted
fromthe surface. " Every ellort so far
has failed to detect how she comes pgs-
sessed pf them. She has been deprived
of both pins and needles, all such fem-
ini Bveniences being carefully con-
cealetl from her for long neriods of time
ithout:materially ehecking the tretible.
Vhereishe gets them, how, when, or
by what agency is yet to be discovered.
The location from “which they are tak-
en is first indicated by 8 small pustule
or pimple. B8he is delicate, apparently
ptive. Dr. C. W. Ligon, who
abous five miles from  Stokes, 'is
ar with all the facts and parties
and 6 is fo him T am indebted for the
notesifrom which 1 write ont this state-
which is no sell or sensation nor
overdrawn, though in reference to Miss
Stokes's are my nofes arénot clear.
They were taken in the  neighborhood
and verifigd hy, ether corroborative tes-
timony. Medical records furnish ae-
counts of similar cases in the past, with
the ecceptirie dauses, « The cause in this
éasc remains to- be discovered.—Cor.
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~They tell 2 good story of an old
business'man o6f Albany, who recently
found, himsedf “‘cornered’’ financially
and desired to ga into bankruptey. He
applied to'a lawyer to know how much
it would ecost to have the papers made
out and the business put through. He
was told that telexpense would be
about $100, and, appearing to be satis-
fied with the price, be told the lawyer
The lawyer followed the
instructions, and, when the work was
dulgg, called for his little 100, ¢ All

3 : . richt,”? said the bankmpt, *“vou can
—that is, at a time when all day em- Lpl{l*t vour claim in with the others.”
| ployees were at Work. There was no | .
warning. The erash came in & mo- — S i
ment. The four boilers parted simul- —Recent advices from Berlin speak

taneously. There was a cloud of steam
and smoke. A debris of falling build- |
ing and the remains of dead and mut.i-{
lated. The shrieks and groans of the
wounded. Horror of horrors seemed |
{ the scene, for immediately after the |
rnins took fire. There lay the dead,
and near them lay the wounded,
terrible to look upon. The walls of the
office had partly fallen. The rolling-
mill, in giving way, had fortunately
rested upon the rolls and rail-mills.
The flames cracked, and through them I
arose the piercing erys for succor and
rescue. Some crawled out from under
the ruins, the burned and torn flesh|
dropping. Others lay senseless and |
helpless in despair. The alarm-bells
rang. Mayor Macarthy and Maj. Hart-
zell, Chief of Police, were soon upon |
the ground with the Police and Fire
Departments. With the aid of citizens
they fell to work at once to extinguish
the flames and to bring from out the
ruins the living and the dead.
Mothers, fathers, sons, sisters, and
brothers came to call for loved ones.
The mill, when running full, employs
about 600 hands. At the time of the
explosion there were at work in the nail
rand rolling-mills about 150 men. The
scene preséfited was omne of agony and
despair. The vicinity was transformed
nto & hospital and#®charnel-house,
where charred and mutilated remains |
were brought. The shrieks of some of
the wounded were fearful. Fourteen

were killed almost instantly, and some
forty others wounded seriously. Munﬁ
were taken from the ruins maimed and
bleeding, only to die in delirious agony. |
Relatives and friends begged, threaten-
ed, and coaxed to be admitted within
the lines, but most all were refused,
because there was @ dread that there
would be too many of the curious let
in, who would only be in the way.
Physicians soon came to assist to dress
wounds and allay the sufferings of the
wounded. The excitement throughout
the ecity was most intense. The killed
were Thomas Murphy, fireman ; Andrew
Sullivan, fireman; Frank Cripps, Peter
Kendrick, John and Joseph Andersen,
feeders; two brothers named MeCaffers
ty; an unknown man, head blown off’;
Frank Margus, Andrew Margus, Louis
Schrank, Put Griflin, John Higgins,
and James Loper. : '

Wounded—Reilzell, arm broken; M.
Everhart, badly scalded ; Barne Kelly,
head and arm injured ; Ma.rcelKJs Sny-
der, boy, head crushed seriously; John
Snyder, leg and back severely injured ;
Elmer McGool, badly eut about the
head ; James Boy, arms fractured ; Fred
Recher, John Brosey, John Martin,
William Krepps, seriously cut about
the head ; SBmon Boland, arms and legs
broken; Themas Donnelly, badly cut
about the head and bedy; —— Bowen,
badly cut about head and face; Wendell
Ubbelhart, head and body cut; T
Mackey, John Smith, Michael Sullivan,
both legs fractured ; Frank McUaffarty,
fatally injured; Kendrick, eyes blown
out.

—Upon the seventh birthday of An-
astasius Green, which was celebrated
all over Austria and Germany, itis said
that the good old poet replied with ~his
own hand to over a thousand letters
and tele%rams of “congratulations sent
him. The overwork and excitement
upon that oceasion induced the illness
Which terminated in his death recently.
He left & sum of 80,000 guilders, .and
also the praceeds that may result from
new editions of his works, for scholar-
ships of students of philosophy, medi-
¢ine, jurisprudence and technical sei-

| stutinig the vrest bonefit that § huve

enoes,

of an attempt made by the Princess
loval and other titled ladies, to initiate
ac abandonment by German women of
Puris fashions, and anadoption of fash-
ions created at Berlin. Plates of the
proposed modes have been published,
but they are as absurd as any yet is-
sued from France, and the movement
lj!](‘S not prnmisc _\_,_‘_'l't’:lt Success,

-

Salutary Stimulation.

When vital action is sluggzish, a stimu-
lant, provided it be pure and properly medi-
cated, is the most reliable agent for im-
parting the necessary impetus to the semi-
dormant organs, aceclerating the languid
circulation and averting the maladies to
which functional inactivily gives rise. Physi-
cians who have employed Hostetter's 8tom-
ach Bitters in their practice pronounce it the
most salutary tonie stimulant they have ever
used, and ua‘lwuiull}‘ coinmend it as a reme-
dy for torpidity of the bowels, liver, stom-
ach and Kidooevs, and as a resuscitant of
vital energy. The medicinal value of the
Bitters is due to the fact that with their
basis of pure old rye are combined, in per-
fect chemical harmony, the best restora-
tive and life sustaining elements known
to medical botany. The Bitters pever detes
riorate in the most unnfavorable climates.

REMARKABLE LETTER

From a Gentileman Known and Hon-
ored from the Atlantic to the
Pacific Coast.

Messrs, Wrers & PoTTeR, Wholesala Droggists, Bose
ton, Mass: Gentlomen,—I iave for some months felt it
a duty thatlowed tosuffering ' umanity to write you,
derlved from the
use of Sanrorp's Ranicar Core yor Cataruu, For
more than 20 years I hiave beenattlicted with this very
troublesome c-'-m[ii:i'.:at. I havetried all the remedies
that I could find, but without muterisl or pernmanent
benellt. 1 fall the disense bud arrived st that state
that I must have reliefor Jdic. The entire membrans

ous §Fstem had becoma so inflamed, and the stomach
£0 disordered, that it was a doubtiul matier whetler
1 could go to the Pacific coast, or If I ¢id po whether
1 skould live to come back or not. Isaw anadver-

tisement of this medicine, and aithough heing very
fucredulous abous specifics or nostruius of any kind,
vet insheer desperation I tried this, and was it once
benetited by Ii. The changes of climate, a chronic
dlsease of the liver, and my sRge —over U—may pros
vent my entire restoration, but the benefit 1 derive
from its dafly uee is to me énveluaiie, and I am hoping
1o be completely cured, aud as last arrive at a respect-
able old age:

If this efutement of my case can be of any service to
those affiicted 88 I have been, and enable you to bring
this remedy Into more general nse, capechlly on the
Pacific eoast (where 1:5 mnch needed), iy object in
writing this note will be obtained.

\’rr;tr lyyonrs, HENLY WELLS,

ATURORA, N. X, g ube, 1756, of Wells, Fargo & Co.

Each package eontains Dr. Sanford's Improved In-
haling Tube, and full dircetlons for nse in all cases.
Price $1.00.  For sale by sll wholesale and retail
druggists throughout the United States. WEEKS
& 'OIT neral Agents and Whelesale Drug-
gists, Boston, Mass.

COLLINS [

VOLTAIC
 PLASTERS

For Toeal Pains, Tameness, Soreness,
Weaknes;, Numbness and Inflammation of
the Lnngs, Liver. Kidneys, Spleen, Bowels,
Bladder, Feart and Muscles, a;é_;t_;unl to an
army of doctors, and amt‘“plgtg; and

shrubs. lf:ye!_.i_'_ir_l _Péxél_}sis._ﬁpilepsy, or

Tits, and \Nervous and Involuntary Mus-
cular Action, this Plaster, by Rallying the
Nervous ¥Forces, has eﬂTec_te"d Cures when
every other known remedy has failed.

SOLD BY ALL, DRUGGISTS. .

Price 25 cents.

__Bé’ht on receipt of price, 25 cernts for One,
$1.35 for Bix, or $2.25 for Twelve, to any
part of.the United States and Canadas, by
WEEKS & POTTER, Proprietors, Boston.

His dauehter, Lydia, about 22 years of |

as though they had passed
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